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. thereby liycth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and pcrf^ 
image of Ukiudeed.The better part of valour is Difcretionj in 
tl^ which better part I have laved my life. Zounds,! amaleard 
of this gunpowder Pfrrjf, though he be dead:how if he Ihbuld 
counterfeit too, and rife? by my. faith I am afraid he would • 
prove the better counterfeit : therefore i’le make him fure*yea 
and iMe fweare I flew him. Why may not he rife afwell as’ I ? 
nothin® confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me ; therefore 
firra,withanew wound in your thigh , come you ^ong with 
me. . , 

He tal^s up Hctfpur on his backe. Enter Trince and 
loh'n^Lancajier. 

/*n». Come, brother lohn^mW bravely halt thouflelht 
Thy may den Sword. 

/ohn. But foft, who have wc hccrc ? 

Did you not tell me this fit man was dead ? 

‘Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Brcathl^e,and bleeding on the ground. Art thou alive? 

Or IS It fintafie that play es upon our eye-light ? 

I prethee Ipeake, wcwijl not trull our eyes 

Without our cares, thou artnot what thou feem’fl . 

Palf.^ 0 , tlrat’s certaine, I am not a clouble man ; but if I be . 
^^^7?‘#,then am I a Jackettherc is i’-rwy.jf your Fa- 
ther will doe meany honour , fo' ; if not, lethimflay thenext 
himfelfe:! looke to be cither Earle or Duke,! can allure' 

thee dead. 

/4/y.pidfl thou ? Lord,Lord, how the world is given to 
lying . I graunt you,! was down ,and out of breath,and fawas 
hc,but wc rofe toth a an inftant, and fought a long houre by 
InZ clocke,ifI may be Meeved,fo:if not,le»hem that 

f “PO" their own heads, 

1 Je take it upon my death,! gave him this wound in the thigh 
if the man were alive,and w®ud deny it. Zounds I will make 
him eate a jaeecc of my S w ord . 

Mn.Thius the llrangeft tale that ever I heard 

‘7’««".Thisistlieftrangeftfel!ow,brothCT 
Come,brmg your luggage nobly onyourbacke, 

.EMEL:,... V,.. Uor- 


Henry the Fourth 

For mv part,if a lie will doc thee grace , 
r le guild it with the happieft termes I have. 

^ ° A retre ate ie founded. 

Prin The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours : 

Comeirotherilet’stothehigheftoftheTield, 

To fee what friends are living,who are dead . 

iTe follow , as they fay, for reward:He that rewards m^^ 

God reward him.lf I do grow great, i^le grow lefle : for i- Ic 
purge and leave Sackc,and live cleanely ,as a Nooleman 

^°The Trumpets found,enter the Kine, Prince of Wales, 

John fl/'Lancaftcr, Earle ofW e&mtxhna, mth 
orccQiCt dndV anon prif oners. ^ 

King, Thus ever did rebellion findc rebuke 
Ill-fpirited did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and termes of love to all ofyou? 

And wou\dftthouturne our offers contrary, , 

Mifufe the tenor of thy Kinfmanstruft ? 

Three. Knights upon our party flay ne to day, 

Anoblc Earle, and many a creature ellc. 

Had been alive this houre, 

IflikeaChriftianthouhadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. . 

W'tfr.What I have done ,my fifety urg’d me to. 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be. avoy ded, it fals on me- 
Kittg.BeaK fVorcefer to tHe death, and Vernon too • : 

Other offenders we will paufe upon. 

How goes the Field ? 

‘Pm.The nobled'fcf Lord whenhefaw 

The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Percy flayne and all his men, 

Upon the foote of fearc, fled with the reft : 

And filling from a hill , he was fo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent 
The Dowglas is, and I bcfeech your Grace, 

Imaydifpofeofhim; . 

• • Kirtff' \ 
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